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ft' . - - U II FRECKLES
Now It lis Tint to Get Rid of These Ugly Spots

There's no longer the illgbteet need of feeline
shamed of Tour freckles, as Othlne doubleti Light ill the CparigT

Isl Your Work Hard?
Work which brings any unusual

strain on the back and kidneys tentta
to cause kidney ailments, such aa back-Sch-

lumeneas, hendnche, dizziness and
distressing urinary, troubles. Kidney
complaints make any kind of ork
doubly hard and if neglected there is

danger of grave! dropsy or Bright s
disease. ' If your work ia bard on the
back, keep vour kidney in pood condi-
tion with Doan's Kidnev. fill. Ibou-aaod- s

rely in them V'l . : ' ' ';'

TALE of the NORTH COUNTRY in the TIME of A$ILAS WRIGHT

trengtu Is guaranteed to remote these homely
pots.

Slmpir et an ounce of Othlne double
trength from your druggist, and apply a little

of it night and morning and you should soon see
that eteiv the worst freckles have begun to dis-

appear, whllt the lighter ones hare Vanished en-

tirely. It la seldom that more thnn one ounce
u needed to completely clear the akin and gain
a beautiful tlear complexion.

Be sure to ask for tiie double strength Othlne.
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aa this is sold under guarantee of money back
if It (alia to remove freckles. AUt.

An Ohio Case
Jesse H. Kail, farm--Copyright by bring Bacbeller

eX Conscientious Justice.
A Delaware justice of the peace is

For the first time I looked for him
so hypereonsclentlous that wher. hefear that company would come a

find her unprepared Alma Jones
Jabez Lincoln and his wife, or Ben as
Mary Humphries, or "Mr, and

with dread at the window and when
he came I hid In a closet and heard discovered himself smoking n cigarette

in Rockwell park, below Port Penn,

er, ' Fort Vvasntnuton,
Ohio, says: "The ac-
tion of rny kidneys
was irregular and the
secretions contained '

sediment. I suffered
from rheumatic pains .

and for a year I had
to walk with crutches.
My limbs were swollen
and sore. " I used
Doan's , Kidney Pills
and in a week was
able to walk without
crutches. I haven't
ha1 in InttA rl.V nn

that solemn and penetrating note in and learned that this constituted disHorace Dunkelberg." .These were t'tjher voice as she said:
orderly conduct because of recent mili

"I guess you'll have to take that boy people of whom she talked when t'H

neighbors came In and when she wj
not talking of the Bayneses. I observPj

away ayes!"
tary rules, he fined himself. Already
according to local reports, fines and
costs collected from soktfcrs thus of-

fending have amounted to $3. ;

"What now?" he asked.
"My stars! he sneaked Into the par that, she always said "Mr. and M)' account of rheumatic E42l!

TTnrooo Tiinlrolhrro' " Thpv worA tllor and tipped over the what-no- t and
flAnnnwffaHnnal Amnmanta Still TlftTVIsmashed that beautiful wax wreath !"

BOSCHEE'S SYRUP"Jerusalem four-corne- !' he ex

since." .

'' Cet Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Box

DOAN'S
fOSTER-MILBUR- CO- - BUFFALO. N. Y.

claimed. 'Til have to"
will quiet your cough, soothe the In

"as t said to Mr. Horace Dunkelberfc'
were phrases calculated to establli
our social standing... I supposed thi

He stopped as he was wont to do on
the threshold of strong opinions and
momentous resolutions. . the world was peopled' by Joneses, Lii

coins, Humphries and DunkelbergThe rest of the conversation was

He had no sooner said it than a
cry broke from my Hps, and I sank
down upon the grass moaning, and
sobbing. I lay amidst the ruins of
the simple faith of childhood. It was
as if the world and all Its Joys had
come to an end.

Aunt Deel spoke in a low, kindly
tone and came and lifted me to my
feet very tenderly.

"Come. Bart, don't : feel bo about
that old melon," said ehe, "it alnt
worth it. Come with me. I'm going
to give you a present ayes I be!"

I was 6till Crying when she took
me to her trunk, and offered the
grateful assuagement of candy and
a belt, all embroidered with blue and
white beads.- -

-

"Now you 6ee, Bart, how: low and
mean anybody Is that takes what
don't belong to 'em ayes! They're
snakes! Everybody hates 'em an"

stamps on 'em when they come In

sight ayes!"
The abomination of the Lord was

in her look and manner. How it
shook my soul! He who had taken
the watermelon had also taken from
me something I was never to have
again, and a very wonderful thing it
was faith in the goodness of men.
My eyes had seen evil. The world
had committed its first offense against
me and my spirit was no longer the

but mostly by Dunkelbergs. These lavdrowned In my own cries and Uncle

flammation of a sore throat and lungs,
stop Irritation in the bronchial tubes.
Insuring a good night's rest, free from
coughing and with easy expectoration
in the morning. Made and sold in
America for fifty-tw- o years. A won-

derful prescription, assisting Nature in
building up your, general health and

Peabody came and lifted me tenderly ter were very rich people who lived In
Canton village.

' '

and carried me upstairs.
I know, now, how dearly Aunt DeelHe sat down with rae on his lap and

Children WIN Are Sickly
When your child cries at night, tosses

restlessly in its sleep, ia constipated, fev-

erish or has symptoms of worms, you feel
worried. Mothers who value their own
comfort and the welfare of their children,
should never be without a box of

Mother Cray's Sweet
Powders for Children

hushed my cries. Then he said very
gently:

loved her brother and me. I must have
been a great trial to that woman of
forty unused to the pranks .of chil

throwing off the disease. Especially
useful In lung trouble, asthma, croup,
bronchitis, etc. For sale in all civil-

ized countries. Adv.

PREFACE

Th tight in the Clearing shone upon
nany things and mostly upon those

which, above all others, have impassioned
and perpetuated the Spirit of America

nd which, Just now, seem to me to be

worthy of attention. I believe that spirit
o be the very candle ot the Lord which,

In this dark and windy night of time, has
flickered so that the souls of the faithful
have been afraid. But let us be of good
cheer. It Is shining brighter as 1 write
and, under God, I believe it shall, by and
by, be seen and loved of all men.

One Homeric figure, of
the remote country-sid- e In which I was
born, had the true Spirit of Democracy
and shed its light abroad in the senate of
the United States and the capitol at Al-

bany. He carried the Candle of the Lord,
ft Jed him to a height of
oess achieved by only two others Wash-

ington and Lincoln. Tet I have been sur-

prised by the profound and general Ig-

norance of this generation regarding the
career of Silas Wright.

The distinguished senator who served
at his side for many years, Thomas H.
Benton of Missouri, has this to say Of

Bllas Wright in his Thirty Tears' View:
"He refused cabinet appointments un-

der his fast friend Van Buren and under
Folk, whom he may be said to have
sleeted. He refused a seat on the bench

of the Supreme court of tho United
States; he rejected instantly the nomina-

tion In im for vice president; he refused
to be put In nomination for the presi-
dency. He spent that time in declining?
office which others did in winning It. The
offices he did accept, it might well be

said, were thrust upon him. He was born
great and above office and unwillingly de-

scended to It."
So much by way of preparing the reader

to meet the great commoner In these
pages.

There were those who accused Mr.

Wright of being a spoilsman, the only
warrant for which claim would seem to
be his remark in a letter: "When our
enemies accuse us of feeding our friends
Instead of them never let them lie In tell-

ing the story."
He was. in fact, a human being, through

and through, but so upright that they
used to say of him that he was "as hon-

est as any man under heaven or in It."
For my knowledge of the color and

spirit of the time I am indebted to a long
course ot reading in its books, newspa-ner-s

and Deriodlcals. notably the North

"Now, Bub, you and me have got to
be careful. What-not- s and albums
and wax flowers and haircloth sofys
are the most dang'rous critters in St.

dren and the tender offices of a moth-
er. Naturally I turned from her to
my Uncle Peabody as a refuge and a Banana Consumption Big,

According to statistics for 1014, thehelp In time of trouble, with Increasing

tor use througaont the les-
son. They tend to Break
up Colds, relieve Feverish'
ness, Constipation, Teeth-
ing Disorders, move and
regulate the Bowels and
destroy Worms. These
powders are pleasant to
take and easy lor parents
to give. They cleanse the
stomach, act on the Liver

A k..litifiil .1 n

fondness. He had no knitting or sew-

ing to do and when Uncle Peabody sat
In the house he gave all his- time to
me and we weathered many a storm

Lawrence county. They re purty sav-

age. Keep your eye peeled. You can't
tell what minute they'll Jump on ye.
More boys have been dragged away
and tore to pieces by 'em than by all
the bears and panthers In the woods.

Keep out o' that old parlor. Ye might

Trade Mark.
together as we sat silently in his fa Don't accept

latest available, the people of this
country consumed 48,4S3,r02,000

of which 15,000,000 bundles
came from Jamaica, 8,000,000 bunches
from Honduras, 5,000,000 bunches
from Costa Rica, and 5,000,000 bunches
from Panama. The others came from
Guatemala, Mexico, Cuba, Colombia,
Nicaragua, British Honduras, Santo
Domingo and Brazil. .

vorite corner, of an evening, when I
always went to sleep in his arms.as well go Into a cage o' wolves. How

white and beautiful thing it had been.I was seven years old when Unclebe I goin' to make ye remember it?"

HUU Kf.O UGWI.ii.ua
br regulating the child's any substitute,
system.

Vud iy molhirs for nnr 30 rtrb. Sold
by all druggists.' Sample mailed FREE.
Address, Mother Gray Co., Le Roy, N, Y.

Be sure you ask for amiobtain
Mother Graj'j Sweet Powders for Children.

Peabody gave me the watermelon
seeds. I put one of them in my mouth

tnfectlona or Inflammations at thA irn

"I don't know," I whimpered and be-

gan to cry but in fearful anticipation.
He set me in a chair, picked up one

of his old carpet-slipper- s and began to
thump the bed with it. He belabored
the bed with tremendous vigor. Mean-

while he looked at me and exclaimed :

"You dreadful child!"
I knew that my sins were responsi

whether from external or Internal causes,are promptly healed by the use of Roman
Rye Balaam at night upon retiring. Adv.

MothersThe Way of the World.
"This is her fourth husband."
"Yes; she's been widowed once and use

ble for this violence. It frightened me oliruonicd twice."

Still, therein is the beginning of wis-

dom and, looking down the long vista
of the years, I thank God for the
great harvest of the lost watermelon.
Better things had come in Its place
understanding and what more, often
I have vainly tried to estimate. For
one thing that sudden revelation of
the heart of childhood had lifted my
aunt's out of the cold storage of a
puritanic spirit, and warmed it into
new life and opened its door for me.

In the afternoon she sent me over
to Wills' to borrow a little tea. I
stopped for a few minutes to play
with Henry Wills a boy not quite
a year older than I. While playing
there I discovered a piece of the
rind of my melon In the dooryard. On
that piece of rind I saw the cross
which I had made one day with my

and my cries increased.
The door at the bottom of the stairs

and bit it.
"It appears to me there's an awful

draft blowln' down your throat," said
Uncle Peabody. "You ain't no busi-
ness eatin' a melon seed."'

"Why?" was my query.
" 'Cause it was made to put In the

ground. Didn't you know It was alive?"
"Alive!" I exclaimed.
"Alive," said he. "I'll show ye."
He put a number of the seeds in

the ground and covered them, and
said that part of the garden should
be mine. I watched it every day and
by and by two vines came up. One
shskened and died in dry weather.

said that I must water
the other every day. I did it faith-

fully and the vine throve. . v y, V'-S-

Cuticura Comforts Baby's Skin revsopened suddenly.
Aunt Deel called:

American Review, the United States Mag-

azine and Democratic Review, the New "Don't lose your temper, Peabody. I

When red, rough and Itching with hot
baths of Cuticura Soap and touches of
Cuticura Ointment. Also make use
now and then of that exquisitely scent-
ed dusting powder, Cuticura Talcum,

think you've gone fur nough ayes !"Yoric Mirror, the Knickerbocker, the St.
lAwrence Renubllcan, Benton's Thirty v ci milvtraa View. Bancroft's Life of Martin TJncle Peabody stopped and blew as

if he were very tired and then I caughtVan Buren, 'histories of Wright and his
fim v Hammond and Jenkins, and to

one of the indispensable Cuticura
Toilet Trio. AdV. ;a look in his face that reassured me.

manuscrint letters of the distln He called back to her: "I wouldn't IS Iuished commoner in the New York pub- -
a' cared so much If It hadn't 'a' been What Was the Cost?

Jo 1 was touclied by her sweet man
A safe, oU faihionect

' remedy for wormItc library and in the possession oi mr.
flamuel Wrleht of Weybridge, Vermont.

down into the garden, night and mora 1 " " -ner. - ; t vn
(' X

Jim- - For how much?

Nature's efforts to purify tne aystem need
help In Spring. Wright s Indian Vegetable
Pllla are Nature's first aid in eliminating

ing, with my little pall full of water,
but uncle said that I should get my
pay when the melon was ripe. I had
also to keep the wood-bo- x full and
feed the chickens. They were odious
tasks. When I asked Aunt Deel what
I should get for doing them she an-

swered quickly:

Imcurltles. dv.

To any who may think that they dis-

cover portraits In these pages I desire to
say that all the characters save only
gilas Wright and President Van Buren
and Barton Baynes are purely imagin-

ary. However, there were Grimshaws
and Purvises and Binkses and Aunt Deels
and Uncle Peabodys In almost every rus-

tic neighborhood those days, and I regret
to add that Roving Kate was on many
roads. The case of Amos Grlmshaw bears
a striking resemblance to that of young
IMckford, executed long ago in Malone,
for the particulars of which case I am
Indebted to my friend, Mr. H. L. Ives of
Potsdam.

THE AUTHOR.

uous use is the bst testi-
monial FREVS VERMI-
FUGE can offeryou. ;

Keen a bottle always on hand.
It will help keep the little ones
happy and healthy.
25c a bottle at your druggist's
or general store; or if your
dealer can't supply you, send
his name and 25c in stamps
and we'll send you a bottle
promptly.

E. &S.FREY
Baltimore, Md.

wholly mine. I felt a flush of anger.
"I hate you," I said as I approached

him.
"I hate you," he answered.
"You're a snake I" I said
We now stood, face to face and

breast to breast, like a pair of young
roosters. He gave me a shove and
told me to go home. I gave him a
shove and told him I wouldn't. I
pushed up close to him again and
we glared into each other's eyes.

Suddenly he spat in my face. 1

Tired and Broke.
'Have you finished your spring shop

ping yet?"
"Nospanks and bread and butte- r- "JCo! It has finished me."

ayes!"
When I asked what were "nospanks'' The tailor's goose has a larger bill

she told me that they were part of than any other bird.

gave him a scratch on the forehead
with my finger-nail- s. Then we fell
upon each other and rolled on the
cround and hit and scratched with

ajsiStfiiiii iii.ijiii i

the wages of a good child. I was
better paid for my care of the water-
melon vine, for Its growth was mea-
sured with a string every day and kept
me interested. One morning I found
five blossoms on It I picked one and feline ferocity.

3yrt 'f'ffiMrs. Wills ran out of the house and
parted us. Our blood was hot, and
leaking through the skin of our faces

carried it to Aunt Deel. Another I
destroyed in the tragedy of catching
a bumblebee which had crawled into

Simple stock and poultry troubles,
such as Constipation, Indigestion,
Liver Troubles, Loss of Appetite
and Colds, have been found to

yield quickly to a good dose of

Mr npirniri!'its cup. In due time three small mel a i.VJaUjWv- -l

BOOK ONE

Which Is the Story of the Candle

and the Compass.

CHAPTER I.

The Melon Harvest.
Once upon a time I owned a water-

melon. I say once because I never did

!t again. When I got through owning
that melon I never wanted another.
The time was 1831; I was a boy of
seven and the melon was the first of
ail my harvests.

I didn't know much about myself
those days except the fact that my

tiame was Bart Baynes and, further.

a little.
"He pitched - on me," Henry ex-

plained.
I couldn't speak.

ons appeared. When they were as
a irvra urhirnw turn

big as a baseball I picked two of them,
One I tasted and threw away as I "Go right home this minute you
ran to the pump for relief. The other brat!" said Mrs. Willis In anger.
I hurled at a dog on my way to "Here's your tea. Don't you ever coma Bee Deeschool. here again."

So that last melon on the vine had
my undivided affection. It grew in
size and reputation, and soon I

I took the tea and started down the
road weeping. What a bitter day
that was for me! I dreaded to faca
my aunt and uncle. Coming through
the erove down by our gate I met

learned that a reputation is about the
He Belabored the Bed With Tremen-

dous Vigor, Exclaiming "You Dread-
ful Child 1"

that I was an orphan who owned a
watermelon and a little spotted hen worst thing that a watermelon can

acquire while it is on the vine. I in Uncle Peabody. With the keen Inand lived en Rattleroad a neighbor vited everybody that came to the

Stock & Poultry Medicine
(Formerly called Black-Draug- Stock & Poultry Medicine)

It is a concentrated liver medicine and tonic for chickens,

hogs, hones, cattle, sheep, etc, which has been

IN SUCCESSFUL USE FOR
OVER 35 YEARS!

hood called LIckitysplit. I lived with sight of the father of the prodigal son
he had seen me coming "a long way

the what-no- t and them Minervy flow-

ers. When a boy tips over a what-no- t
he's goin' It purty strong."

house to go and see my watermelon.
my Aunt Del and my Uncle Peabody
Baynes on a farm. They were Drotner

and sister he about thirty-eigh- t and
They looked it over and said pleas-
ant things about it When I was a
boy people used to treat children and

off and shouted:
"Well, here ye be I was kind o'

worried, Bub."
Then his eye caught the look of

in mv ealt and figure. He hur

me a little beyond the far-dista- goal
of forty.

watermelons with a like solicitude.
Both were a subject for jests andMy father and mother died in a

ried toward me. He stopped as 1produced similar reactions in the hu-
man countenance.scourge of diphtheria that swept the

neighborhood when I was a boy of came sobbing to his feet. V
Get a can of BEE DEE from your merchant and use It

' with your sick animals and fowls. '

Also mix a little BEE DEE regularly with your stock
and poultry feed. IT PAYS!

five.

"Well, don't be too severe. You'd
better come now and git me a pall O

water ayes, I think ye had."
Uncle Peabody did a lot of sneezing

and coughing with his big, red hand-
kerchief over his face and I was not
old enough then to understand it. He
kissed me and took my little hand in
his big hard one and led me down the
stairs.

I dreamed that night that a long-legge- d

what-no- t, with a wax wreath in its
hands, chased me around the house
and caught and bit me on the neck. I

At lost Uncle Peabody agreed with
me that it was about time to pick theA few davs after I arrived in the

"Why, what's the matter?" he asked

gently, as he took the tea cup Com
my hand, and sat down upon his heels.melon. I decided to pick it immediatehome of my aunt and uncle I slyly en

ly after meeting on Sunday, bo that!tered the parlor and climbed the what
not to examine some white flowers on

I lii Merctunts: Atlt rear f1 I SJ jobtnr-- t Slmaa m1 . I al about Bm OmI . a

' 0l II nun li B tMt
RS. vvJNJ Bal 1 Please Use This Coupon!

Its top shelf and tipped the whole

thing over, scattering Its burden of
albums, wax flowers and seashells
on the floor. My aunt came running called for help and nncle came and

found me on the floor and put me backon her tiptoes and exclaimed: "Mercy!

Barton meets the famous
Dunkelbergs, including little
golden-haire- d Sally, whoso pret-

ty face and fine clothes fascinate
the boy, whose few years have
been spent in quite another
world. The next installment
tells of some other Interesting
persflna with whom Barton be-

comes acquainted.

Write your name and address on the lines
belowthen put this coupon in an envelope
and mail. On receipt, we will promptly
send you Two Beautiful Art Panels, litho-crranh-

in five colors, a trial package of Bee

(n bed again.Come rleht out o' here this minute
you pest."

I could give it to my aunt and uncle
at dinner-tim- e. When we got home
I ran for the garden. My feet and
those of our friends and neighbors
had literally worn a path to the mel-
on. In eager haste I got my little
wheelbarrow and ran with It to the
end of that path. There I found
nothing but broken vines I The melon
had vanished. I ran- back to the
house almost overcome by a feeling
of alarm, for I bad thought long of
that hour of prldo when i should
bring the melon and present it to my
aunt and uncle.

"Uncle Peabody," I shouted! "my

For a long time I thought that the
way a man punished a boy was by
thumping his bed. I knew that women
had a different and less satisfactory

Dee Stock & Poultry Medicine, a sample of .I took some rather long steps going
out. which were due to the fact that
Aunt Deel had hold of my hand. While
I sat weeping she went back Into the scratches, sores, galls, etc.), also a Bee Dee

Almanac Tells how to treat stock and
poultry diseases.parlor and began to pick up things.

method, for I remembered that my
mother had spanked me and Aunt Deel
had a way of giving my hands and
head a kind of watermelon thump with"My wreath! my wreath!" I heard

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Merely a Superstition.
There is no kind or a rod, or instru

.her moaning.
the middle finger of her right hand andHow well I remember that little as

melon is gone." ment, which will locate minerals in th
Post Office.earlh with nay degree of certainty

Sometimes a bed of iron ore will affect
.State--St.prR.F.D..

semblage of flower ghosts in wax I

They had no more right to associate
with human beings than the ghosts of
fable. Uncle Peabody used to call
them the "Minervy flowers" because

they were a present from his Aunt

with a curious look In her eyes. Uncle
Peabody used to call It a "snaptious
look." Almost always he whacked the
bed with his slipper. There were ex-

ceptions, however, and, by and by, I
came to know In each case the desti-

nation of the slipper, for if I had done

the magnetic needle of a compass, oi
of a surveying instrument, but them
is nothing that will locate the precious

Address: Dept. W..
Be Deal Stock Medieine Company-Chattanoog- a,

Tana.

"Well, I van !" said he, l"soUebody
must 'a stole it." ; faj .

"But it was my melon," I sntd with
'

a trembling voice. ; :

"Yes, and I vum it's too bad l But,
Bart, you ain't learned ylt thai there
are wicked people In the wor d' who
come and take what don't belong to
em.!' ',' .:

'

There were tears in my eye when

I asked' .
f

metals.

The Waves of Michrgan,
When I see the waves of Lake Mich

ifan toss in the bleak snowstorm,

Minerva. When Aunt Deel returned:
to tho kitchen where I sat a sorrow-

ing little refugee hunched up to a co-

rnershe said : "I'll have to tell your
Uncle PeabOdy ayes!"

' - : ' '

"Oh please don't tell my Uncle Pea-Sftody- ,"

I walled.
"Ayes! I'll have "to tell hiM ?he

aswered firmly. ' r

anything which really afflicted my con-

science that strip of leather seemed to

know the truth, and found its way to
my person.

Aunt Deel toiled incessantly. She
washed and scrubbed and polished and

dusted and sewed and knit from morn-

ing until night She lived in mortal

...,..,n,itiiiiiiiiiiinmiiiitim""H""l"l""","l"""",",'"H""1,' inHiiiuiiiiiiiiiimMinimimiiiBims
Bspeoially K"od for Iallammation 3AVOID iNFa.Ma.W" "illy and Congestions. Keducea Fo-- i"They'll bring it back, won't! they?"

I see how email and inadequate the
common puet is. But Tennyson, with
his eagle over the sea,- - has shown his"VAvorl" said Uncle FenboclT! "I'm

mSlcieacy. Emerson's Journal.afraid they've et It np,
jgllUIIIIIIHUHMimiUllllliM


